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TO 

GEORGE  W.  DOANE, 

BISHOP  OF  NEW  JERSEY: 

Rt.  Rev.  Sir, — You  were  present  at  the  delivery  of  the  accompa¬ 
nying  Address.  You  heard  it.  You  approved  it.  I  beg  you,  there¬ 
fore,  to  accept  it — a  tribute  to  that  merit,  which  a  more  than  common 
intimacy  has  taught  me  you  possess.  Long  may  your  piety  im¬ 
prove,  long  may  your  talents  adorn  that  Church,  whose  conserva¬ 
tive  and  Catholic  principles  you  understand  and  love  so  well ;  al¬ 
though  the  hope  must  at  the  same  time  call  me  to  consult  that  feel¬ 
ing,  not  less  your  own  than  mine,  which  taught  even  the  Pagan  “  to 
do  no  sacrifice  to  his  heroes  till  alter  sunset.” 

Henry  M.  Mason, 

Rector  of  St.  John’s  Church. 


Salem,  April  26,  1836. 


Rev.  and  dear  Sir, 

The  undersigned,  Wardens  and  Vestry  of  St.  John’s  Church, 
over  which,  in  God’s  providence,  it  is  yours  to  minister  in  holy  things, 
affectionately  request,  for  publication,  a  copy  of  the  Address  this  day 
delivered  by  you  at  the  laying  of  the  corner-stone  of  the  new  Church. 
Gratified  ourselves  with  the  spirit  of  the  Address,  and  believing  it 
calculated  to  advance  the  prosperity  of  the  Church,  we  feel  anxious, 
by  its  dissemination,  to  gratify  as  well  as  benefit  many  who  were  not 
present  at  its  delivery. 

Yours,  most  affectionately, 

Thomas  Sinnickson, 

J.  M.  Hannah, 

Wardens. 

Joseph  Kille, 

Thomas  Rowan, 

John  Sinnickson, 

David  B.  Smith, 

Wm.  N.  Jeffers, 

R.  P.  Thompson, 

O.  B.  Stouchton, 

James  M.  Mecum, 

John  B.  Tuft, 

Jacob  N.  Mulford, 

Vestry. 

Salem,  April  26,  1836. 

Gentlemen — As  it  would  at  all  times  afford  me  a  gratification  to 
comply  with  any  wish  of  yours,  it  cannot  be  less  so  when  I  may 
thus,  in  your  opinion,  advance  the  interests  of  that  portion  of  the 
Holy  Catholic  Church  to  which  we  belong. 

I  remain  your  attached  friend  and  Pastor, 

Henry  M.  Mason. 

To  the  Wardens  and  Vestry  of  St.  John's  Church. 


St.  John’s  Church,  in  the  town  and  county  of  Salem,  and  diocese 
of  New  Jersey,  was  erected  in  1728.  It  was  extensively  repaired 
in  1813.  In  1835,  the  building  being  too  small  for  the  congrega¬ 
tion,  and  in  other  respects  inconvenient,  the  Vestry  determined  to 
erect  a  larger  and  more  commodious  edifice  on  the  site  of  the  ancient 
house.  The  corner  stone  of  the  new  Church  was  laid  on  Tuesday, 
April  26,  1836,  with  the  usual  solemnities,  by  the  Right  Reverend 
George  Washington  Doane,  D.  D.,  Bishop  of  the  diocese;  the  Rever¬ 
end  Mr.  Mason,  the  Rector,  the  Rev.  Dr.  Abercrombie  and  the  Rev. 
Mr.  M‘Coskry  of  the  diocese  of  Pennsylvania,  and  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Woart  being  present  and  assisting. 


ADDRESS. 


He  hath  no  affinity  with  our  common  nature  who 
seeks  not  to  be  happy  here,  and  he  deserves  not  the 
name  of  man,  who  with  a  loftier  aim  aspires  not  to  he 
so  hereafter.  But  the  aggregate  happiness  of  indi- 
'  viduals  is  the  sum  of  national  prosperity.  To  recog¬ 
nize  then  the  source  of  this  twofold  object  of  human 
search  and  human  aspiration,  and  to  multiply  its 
streams  when  recognized,  is  worthy  alike  the  lover 
of  his  country  and  of  his  kind.  And  to  this  source, 
were  there  no  other  guide,  the  lover  of  his  country  and 
of  his  kind  is  directed,  with  an  unerring  precision,  by 
the  pregnant  pages  of  the  past.  There  may  be  seen, 
as  written  with  the  linger  of  Almighty  power,  that 
the  peace  and  prosperity  of  a  people  are  intimately 
interwoven  with  their  piety.  There  may  it  be  seen, 
why,  to  effect  his  beautiful  and  beneficent  purposes, 
God  hath  ordained  that  all  civil  and  indeed  all  human 
institutions,  should — however  it  be  unperceived  for  a 
time  by  the  children  of  men — be  powerfully  influ¬ 
enced  by  one  peculiarly  his  own.  There  may  it  be 
seen,  how  all  the  empires  of  the  earth  have  been  moved 
in  the  pathway  of  his  providence,  and  have  been  pros¬ 
pered  as  they  were  found  to  subserve  his  purposes  to¬ 
wards  his  Church,  as  the  diffusing  medium  of  heaven- 
born  light  and  love. 

But  if  this  indeed  be  so,  if  through  all  time  the 
dealings  of  God  with  a  people  are  regulated  by  their 
dealings  with  his  Church,  then,  in  our  national  pros¬ 
perity,  let  us  joy,  as  attestation,  that  the  religion  of 


6 


the  Cross,  though  hound  upon  us  by  no  law,  is  yet  the 
religion  of  the  land  by  its  reception  in  the  hearts  of 
the  people — as  attestation  that  we  have  not  yet  fallen 
a  prey  to  the  delusions  of  infidelity,  and  that  the  blas¬ 
pheming  sons  of  irreligion,  in  whose  train  are  the  de¬ 
vouring  sword,  and  deadly  discord,  and  damning  ha¬ 
tred,  have  yet  been  able  to  rend  in  our  glorious  land 
no  fold  of  that  sacred  banner  of  the  Cross,  unfurled  for 
the  healing  of  the  nations.  F ar,  far,  he  that  mourn¬ 
ful  hour  from  us,  when,  untaught  by  those  phantom¬ 
like  events  at  which  human  nature  shudders,  and  the 
smoke  of  whose  blackness  half  a  century  hath  scarce 
dispersed  from  that  land  where  so  late  the  Church 
was  ejected,  and  the  Cross  was  spurned,  and  Christ 
was  scorned,  we  shall  be  willing,  for 'any  fancied  boon, 
to  sacrifice  the  liberty  wherewith  Christ  hath  made 
us  free.  And  I  call  upon  you,  as  not  unworthy  the 
occasion  or  the  day,  to  rejoice,  as  above  all  other  mo¬ 
tives  for  our  joy,  that  throughout  our  land  the  walls 
of  God's  sacred  temples  still  echo  to  his  sacred  name, 
that  the  return  of  his  holy  day  still  witnesses  the  wil¬ 
ling  feet  to  tread  his  holy  courts,  that  there  are  still 
those  who  deem  their  father’s  piety  their  richest  lega¬ 
cy,  training  their  own  children  in  the  nurture  of  the 
Lord,  and  that  there  are  still  minds  that  think,  and 
hands  that  work,  and  hearts  that  burn,  for  his  holy 
cause.  The  past  then  hath  told  its  tale  ;  and  why  not 
believe  it,  as  affording  a  pregnant  promise  for  the  fu¬ 
ture?  For,  as  affording  us  that  promise,  is  it  not 
enough  that  the  first  and  fairest  among  those  who 
adorn  the  historic  page  of  the  American  nation  are 
scarce  less  known  in  the  annals  of  the  American 
Church?  Is  it  not  enough,  that  of  those  great  names 
which  must  swell  the  roll  of  fame,  so  long  as  the  mem- 


7 


ory  of  the  illustrious  deeds  done  in  behalf  of  our  na¬ 
tional  independence  shall  last,  no  small,  nay,  the  larger 
portion  are  of  them  who  have  lived  in  the  bosom,  and 
died  with  the  last  offices  of  our  faith.  Is  it  not  enough, 
that  he  of  matchless  merit  towards  our  common  coun¬ 
try,  who  tills  that  singular  and  solitary  niche  in  the  re¬ 
cords  of  political  grandeur,  was,  during  all  his  life,  a 
fellow-worshipper  among  the  faithful;  and  as  his  best 
'preparative  for  the  stroke  of  death,  devoutly  commem¬ 
orated  his  Saviour’s  passion  and  atonement,  in  the 
sacrifice  which  is  wont  to  be  offered  on  our  altars  ? 

If  then  I  were  to  appear  as  an  advocate  for  that  ho¬ 
ly  and  catholic  body,  in  whose  service  we  are  met 
together  this  day,  I  might  securely  rest  her  claims  to 
honor  on  the  adaptation  she  hath  shown  to  the  ge¬ 
nius  of  every  people  among  whom  her  banner  hath 
appeared — on  the  evidence  which  God  hath  given, 
that  in  her  is  involved  the  power  and  prosperity  of 
every  land.  But  Christian  is  her  name,  and  catho¬ 
lic  her  surname;  and,  waiving  the  plea  which  she 
might  thus  present  to  the  feelings  of  the  patriot,  there 
is  a  broader  base  on  which  she  stands, — the  univer¬ 
sal  needs,  the  universal  wants  of  man. 

For,  wherever  the  foot  of  man  has  trod,  there  is 
sin  and  there  is  misery.  Against  these  and  these  alone 
she  brings  her  forces  to  the  field.  Against  these  and 
these  alone  she  wars:  the  key-stone  of  that  fortress 
which  in  her  struggle  she  would  rear — the  sole  wea- 
pon  of  her  warfare — love,  love  divine.  By  this,  and 
this  alone,  she  would  win  admission  to  the  hearts  of 
men.  She  is  no  cause  of  their  undone  estate.  She 
finds  them  lost  and  bears  the  delegated  message  to 
seek  and  bring  them  back  again.  That  message,  0, 
friends  and  fellow  citizens ! — yes,  also  fellow  citizens 
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with  the  saints,  and  of  the  household  of  God ! — that 
message,  how  big  with  redeeming  promises,  and  hopes 
unutterable  and  full  of  glory!  As  you  have  minds  to 
comprehend  and  hearts  to  feel,  how  vast  the  scope, 
how  illimitable  the  field,  in  which  their  powers  may 
expatiate  and  overflow  !  For  God  so  loved  the  world, 
that  he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son ,  that  whosoever  believ - 
eth  in  him  should  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life. 

In  the  abundance  of  his  multitudinous  mercies,  the 
Only-begotten  leaves  the  bosom  of  the  F ather.  To  ef¬ 
fect  the  remedial  process  of  Jehovah,  for  the  restora¬ 
tion  of  a  part  of  his  creation  sunk  in  sin,  the  Word  is 
made  flesh,  the  Eternal  becomes  incarnate.  The  kiss 
which  justice  gives  to  mercy,  an  Almighty  victim, 
the  Cross,  the  grave,  the  victory,  the  sinner’s  doom  re¬ 
versed,  the  sovereignty  of  sin  annihilated,  death’s  shat¬ 
tered  sceptre,  the  soul  new-born  to  righteousness,  the 
evidence  of  God’s  love  shed  abroad  in  the  human 
heart  by  the  gift  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  the  golden  gates 
of  heaven  spread  open,  and  restoration  to  immortal 
life,  and  streams  of  ever  new  delight  from  God’s  right 
hand,  and  bliss  as  yet  untold  by  mortal  tongue,  un¬ 
heard  by  mortal  ear,  all,  all,  in  attestation,  his  guilt 
abhorred,  how  man  is  loved  in  heaven — these,  these, 
are  the  basis  of  that  Gospel,  which,  bringing  convic¬ 
tion  to  the  doubt-torn  mind,  and  rest  to  the  wearied 
heart,  and  consolation  to  the  dying  soul,  the  Church 
is  commissioned  to  proclaim.  These  are  our  corner 
stone,  and  these  are  the  doctrines  which  alone  can 
bless  and  restore  again  to  happiness,  a  fallen,  and  sin- 
blasted  world. 

So  thought,  my  brethren,  your  pious  fore-fathers. 
So  spake  they  in  times  gone  by,  wrhen  the  old¬ 
est  of  those  who  hear  me  were  yet  unborn.  More 
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than  a  hundred  years  ago,  though  not  within  the 
memory  of  man,  recorded  on  the  page  of  history,  the 
earliest  tenants  of  this  fair  and  fertile  soil,  deplore 
their  spiritual  need,  and  send  the  voice  of  supplica¬ 
tion  across  the  wide  waves  of  the  Atlantic. 

In  that  petition,  the  goodly  monument  of  their  piety, 
their  prudence,  and  their  zeal,  addressed  to  the  Society 
-for  propagating  the  Gospel  in  foreign  parts,  and  pen¬ 
ned  in  the  year  of  human  salvation,  one  thousand  seven 
hundred  and  twenty-one,  “the  goodness  of  God,  ’’they 
plead  “has  sent  us,  very  venerable  gentlemen,  a  mode¬ 
rate  support  for  our  bodies.  May  his  Holy  Spirit  in¬ 
fluence  you  to  provide  us  with  spiritual  food  for  our 
souls  !  In  this  case  our  indigence  is  excessive,  and 
our  destitution  extreme.  With  no  one  to  dispense 
the  august  ordinances  of  religion,  the  name  of  it  is 
almost  lost,  and  its  energy  over  men’s  lives  is  fast  ex¬ 
piring.  But  how  shall  wre  know’  having  never 
learned,  and  how  shall  we  learn  without  a  teacher, 
and  to  whom  can  we  apply  if  not  to  that  venerable  cor¬ 
poration,  wdiose  zeal  for  the  propagation  of  the  Gos¬ 
pel  of  Jesus  Christ  has  preserved  so  many  in  these 
Colonies  from  irreligion,  profaneness  and  infidelity  ? 
We  beseech  you  therefore,  in  the  name  of  our  com¬ 
mon  Lord  and  Master  and  gracious  Redeemer,  and  for 
the  Gospel’s  sake,  just  ready  to  perish  among  us,  to 
make  us  partakers  of  that  bounty,  and,  according  to 
the  motto  engraven  on  your  seal,  Transeuntes  adju- 
vate  nos.  We  implore  you  to  send  us  some  reverend 
Clergyman,  according  to  your  wisdom,  wTho  may  in¬ 
form  our  judgments  and  preach  to  us  the  truths  of  the 
everlasting  Gospel, and  recover  us  all,  aged  and  young, 
out  of  the  miserable  corruption  consequent  to  a  gross 
spiritual  ignorance.  To  whomsoever  you  shall  send 
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we  promise  all  encouragement  according  to  our  abili¬ 
ties,  and  all  due  respect  to  his  office,  instructions  and 
person.  The  Lord  in  mercy  look  upon  us,  and  excite 
you,  according  to  your  wonted  piety  to  have  a  com¬ 
passionate  regard  of  our  case ;  and  we  pray  the  great 
God  to  prosper  all  your  pious  undertakings  to  pro¬ 
mote  his  glory  and  the  good  of  his  Church,  especially 
in  this  destitute  place  of  the  pilgrimage  of  your  most 
dutiful  servants.” 

When  such  was  the  mournful  plea,  the  Church,  in¬ 
stead  of  bread,  gave  not  a  stone.  She  sent  forth  the 
men,  and  with  them  sent  the  means.  And  such  was 
the  beginning  and  origin  of  the  Church,  the  parish, 
and,  in  one  thousand  seven  hundred  and  twenty-eight, 
of  the  edifice  of  St.  John’s. 

The  Church,  then,  brethren,  is  no  intruder  on  these 
shores.  She  came,  invited  by  your  fathers.  Others 
may  since  have  entered  on  her  labors;  but  the  work 
which  was  given  her  to  do,  was  not  left  unaccom¬ 
plished.  She  brought  back  religion,  which,  if  the  tes¬ 
timony  of  your  ancestors  be  true,  was  well  nigh  ban¬ 
ished  from  the  land.  In  the  progress  of  time  she  may, 
like  the  blessed  Master,  have  suffered  wrong  where 
she  committed  none.  Her  principles  misunderstood, 
her  name  dishonored,  the  foot  of  pride  may  have  ad¬ 
vanced  to  hurt  her,  the  hand  of  the  ungodly  to  cast  her 
down;  and  she  may  sometimes  have  felt  a  foe  where 
she  might  have  looked  to  find  a  friend.  But  no  wea- 
pon  that  is  formed  against,  her  ever  can,  as  it  never 
has  been  known  to  prosper.  Till  her  work  of  redemp¬ 
tion  be  done,  the  promise  of  her  King,  sin  and  the 
grave’s  great  Conqueror,  remaineth  faithful  and  true. 
The  perpetual  hills  must  bow,  and  the  tide  of  time 
be  swallowed  up  in  the  abyss  of  eternity,  ere  cease 
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the  spirit  and  the  power  of  the  pledge  from  the 
great  Shepherd  and  Bishop  of  our  souls,  to  be  with 
her  always,  even  to  the  end  of  the  world.  Take  cou¬ 
rage  then,  ye  soldiers  of  the  Church  and  of  the  Cross, 
in  hopes  that  are  of  no  baseless  fabric.  The  Church 
may  suffer,  but  she  cannot  die.  Nay,  is  it  not  within 
.the  memory  of  you  all,  that  not  twenty  years  ago,  yon 
edifice  was  tenantless,  save  bv  the  birds  of  the  air,  and 
the  cattle  that  grazed  upon  your  plains.  The  transac¬ 
tion  of  to-day  is  warrant,  that,  when  the  Church  casts 
her  bread  upon  the  waters,  it  will  return,  though  after 
many  and  weary  days.  The  transaction  of  to-day  is 
warrant,  that  though  her’s  is  no  proselyting  spirit, 
though  she  seeks  not  to  dragoon  men  to  her  cause,  they 
may  build  sure,  who  yet  build  slow ;  for  truth  is  the 
daughter  of  time. 

It  was  the  pious  resolution  of  God’s  own-hearted 
servant,  I  mill  not  dwell  in  an  house  of  cedars  while 
the  ark  of  the  covenant  of  the  Lord  remadneth  under 
curtains  ;  and  in  all  sacred  story  there  is  no  stronger 
plea  sent  up  to  heaven  than  his  who  could  say,  u  Re¬ 
member  me,  O  my  God,  concerning  this ,  and  wipe  not 
out  my  good  deed,  that  I  have  done  for  the  house  of  my 
God,  and  for  the  offices  thereof !”  Occupants  of  the 
soil,  descendants  of  the  men  of  like  spirit  with  these 
saints  of  old !  from  the  buried  ashes  of  your  sires, 
methinks  I  hear  a  voice  in  approbation  upon  the  Avork 
that  is  done  to-day.  To-day,  we  lay  the  foundation  of 
that  work  which  all  ages  ha\’e  pronounced  as  grate¬ 
ful  in  the  eye  of  Heaven ;  we  dedicate  the  stone  from 
whence  shall  ascend  the  spire,  which  pointing  to  the 
skies,  attests  that  amid  the  abodes  of  men  there  is  a 
temple  to  the  living  and  only  God.  I  invoke  upon  it 
the  blessing  of  that  God,  the  triune  Jehovah.  I  ask 
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for  you,  who  have  entered  on  this  pious  work — people 
of  my  charge,  fold  of  my  trust,  flock  of  my  heart — 
I  ask  for  you  the  benediction  which  from  heaven 
alone  is  poured  down  on  man.  And  may  you,  when 
even  this  material  fabric,  which  your  Christian  liber¬ 
ality  and  zeal  are  about  to  rear,  has  crumbled  beneath 
the  tooth  and  power  of  time,  and  when  generations, 
to  rise  up  and  call  you  blessed,  in  succession  have 
passed  away — may  you,  translated  to  that  temple  not 
made  with  hands,  there  shine,  as  precious  and  living 
stones,  shedding  a  lustre  far  into  the  bosom  of  eter¬ 
nity,  and  with  your  rest  on  him  to  whom — the  Cross 
his  symbol,  Jesus  his  adored  name — we  dedicate  this 
marble,  on  Him, — our  corner  stone !  And  other  foun¬ 
dation  let  no  man  lay  ! 


